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ELEANOR SOUTHMAVD'S WARDSHIP.
by martha rc83ell.

Boston, »Sept. 9, 185-.

/. in love with my guardian !" I said you
v itM think me weak and pitiable; but I never

drained von could think that, Margaret. I

v ..»i v hi bad not said those words; they haunt
, ;!. arc not true.cannot be true. I
.. ,h to h«ve anybody: and it is that

which makes :ne leel so disturbed about this

jvp .rt of bis engagement to Miss G . We

had /rown to he such good friends: he has oc- j
r 1 himself so much with me of late, read-

..nil until mp. striving to draw out

[ .. v clearness to uiy untrained thoughts,
t it. while I do not mistake the motive, 1
;un -elfish that I cannot bear to think of bim
. \ji^ _'s lover; indeed, I do nut like to

liiiuk of hi in as ln-longing to anybody. I am
t!,'.rou_dilv miserable, and ashamed of myself;

it this "knot grass" is here: and Aunt IIulii
may sav what she chooses, grace cannot

, client! nat'.ir . Then, I am learning to be a

1 lite; tln-y are so happy, here, in Susan
a 1 Mr. Fletcher's happiness, that I pretend to

i..- La| ten. and occupy mysell cheerfully with
ie Juliet, w ho is already the pet of the house-

! d. It is well tor me that the presence of Mr.
1 irLer and little Juliet has so completely
l O.i i! in upon the quiet routine of our usual
1 ... for i? makes it easier for me to witlidraw
iiito my old silent mood.

.Next week. Mr. F goes down to Oldfield,
, line old friends there, and 1 shall con

r:vi- to aceept the invitation of Judge B
.1 his wile, to spend some days with them.
0 rv.ill bring Susan Suinmerfield's marisi.'e Jay. and my birthday. Mr. Summe-rlield

tl;at the wedding take place on the
Pnh, the day his guardianship ceases, as we

1 .a then celebrate both events at once. I sup*.! indeed lie a happy day with him.
h ;l independence for which I sighed a year
: - lost its charms; there seems little hapI

-- now in being free to go out and tread the
jiatl. of life alone.

14..You have heard the
before this, Margaret? You know that I

I ni.'h penniless; for your father, too, if
1 mistake not, had some interest in the house

Hamilton A Brown. I think as yet I have
!- d h ss from this change than mv guarda:I yet he is in no way to blame. My

,'ln r placed his property in that house, and it
v s Irs wish that it should remain there until I

.. i «...
.m»vu i-tj uiajwutj.

1 wisnt Judge U *8 when the news of the
.if reaehed Mr. Suinmerfield. After asecrti.img that it was hut too true, lie came iminevtelvto me. I think he must grow nervous

< !' l it.*, t.-r he was very much agitated. Beg./ to see me alone, 1 led the way into the
-rv, and Lfently as possible he broke to me

t truth. I was poor; the wealth which I had
joyed from my cradle had suddenly vanished.

I could not realize it then ; I do not now:
».or dudl I, until 1 take up the hurden of life
rvl<*«ie. How -houM I1 had never earned
that money; I had never even asked or cared
h * it had been earned. I had simply put out

. hand, and it had been filled. But one thing
I cuinpn head, for it Hashed like light:ron my mind.all that 1 had fail&l to do
w t! at money while it was mine; and it was

< brought the tears to my eyes, as I murmured
"' Hi. if it happened a year hence!"
You need apprehend no change in those

e, Kmanor, or in those who love you
dv." >aid my guardian, sadly, as he laid an

ih d note upon my knee, and turned away,
.. Mrens was in Klliott's hand, and I needed
hiirvoyant to tell me its contents. There

» Mo,;;.- i's in which every soul is clairvoyant.
" I wish to speak with Judge B amo--'it,Kleauor; in an hour I will call again.

Vie wi-.li you to come home; indeed, Mr. Bige
r h ide uio not come without you," he added,

* !i a smile: "and little Juliet had already
lii'ibi I to the window to watch for you, when

1 left."
i will go: but stay, Mr. Sumnierfield. You
v ;n !' the contents of this letter?"
i :t 111: .Mr. r.uiott saul he teit inmselt bound

I 'tu»r to make his wishes known to me be-
with you. It was. of course, a

re matter of form, yet it shows him to be
-iisi re and honorable.'"

* bid li,' know of this failure when he wrote
i - " r'!"

" !!< ul not: but I met him accidentally an
i and he expressed regret only for

" lie. It would make no change in his
'Ward you, he said. He had enoughrVs.tli."
Mess him!'' I exclaimed, "and you

a; ij,r.
1 i thing to say but this, Eleanor,inti rrapod hastily, "which may be altord ,.

, if not impertinent. l>o not let
- change in your circumstances influence
r dc Men; put it wholly aside, and answer

- < >nr In art dictates; then, I shall teel bound
i|: r..ve:" and ngniu he turned to leave me.
" I hen take hack this letter," I said, rising,
" !< :1 Mr. Elliott that I fully appreciate his

conduct; that I shall think higher of hu-
r his sake; but it is only another rea-

why | should not become his wife, lor I
<> love to give him."

" 1'heti yon do not love him, Eleanor?" liehai turned back, and surprise brought the!
xr. red blood to his cheek and lip.".Vol" I said, lirmly. "I am poor, you say;I an w Vi,; you have taught me that is no dis-

i', sir: IMH t cannot make my whole life a
lie."

11" leaned trVards me, and seeujed about to
' i. but he diu only took my two hands

while a strange li<^ht >-parkled in his eye
* 1 uuivered on his fa"©"

iou will.fell him, sir?''
"No, Eleanor; he will hardly be satisfied

v b a guardian's word. You must answer that
M'urse:!'. 1 will come for you to-night;''1. some day, we will talk over your affairs;

s failure may not be so bad as it is repre""u 1. Hut you need rest now; I will explainMrs. 11 an(j he arranged the Rofa nill,ws'tuie, and drew the heavy curtains, to shut
' the wakeful sunbeams, as carefully as il I

i» his sister, or auy one else that he
pd. even Miss Ada G .lb'did not come until after tea; but Mrs.

with fine, motherly tact, forbore to talk
UHiut a v altered circumstances; only, when 1
v as ,,ii,jT away that night, she kissed me on

J >r. head.a strange thing for her; and the
said, as he shook hands.

''"lit bo down-hearted, Eleanor; and re
dier.that my wife and 1 like to see younga!*>ul us, and there will be room andhome lor you, whenever you choose to

t'.,I.e."3

1vou wonder that I did not realize my-.""v. Mar.:aret ? or, even an half hour later,
n lu'Ie Juliet sprang from behind the door,*.tlj her "Aunt Eel'enor's turn!" and, with her

;ir; s about mv neck, 1 met Mr. Bigelow's vice"rasp,and beard his half-scoluing."And it's high Time, Juliet; next, you'll be
failing away, and leaving the old man alone.
'' d bless you, my daughter. Susan, don't

the girl try with your kisses and your
' There is nothing in particular to cry

"r to In? sorry for, unless it be that peo!"«will get married. Come, let us have some
1'Per; I'm hungry as a bear!"
»at down to the table with them, because it
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pleased the old gentleman to consider me in a

like starving condition, and sat wondering which
was ihe richest, the Eleanor Southmayd of today,or the Eleanor Southmayd of a year ago.

But, in every change, I am ever thine,
Eleanor.

Boston, October 3, 185-.
Thank you, dear Margaret, you may be sure

that I will come. Mrs. D is wroug in supposingI will shrink from meetiug my old associatesin my "altered circumstances." I am

"proud," perhaps prouder than when she knew
me; but it ia a pride that leads me to fee'
that, if I was worth knowing then, I am worth
knowing now; and that I am still rich enough
in the love of you, and others like you, to afford
to do without those who think otherwise.

But 1 shall not come until after Miss Summerfield'swedding. I have news for you iu regardto that. Mr. Fletcher has "received a
call" to become pastor over the church in Oldfield,which he has accepted, and the marriage
is to take place there, in the church where the
bride was christened. 1 am to stay a few weeks
with her and Aunt Huldah, whom I would fain
consult about my plans for the future, which
are as yet unsettled. Mr. Suramerfield's leisure
hours are devoted to an examination of my affairs.and I presume I shall soon know how
the case stands.
We were agreeably surprised by a letter from

Rebecca to-day, saying the marriage must be
deferred to the loth, as they were all coming
on.Will, and Lizzie, and herself. " A good
genius, one who had figured largely in the
golden time

'Of goo«l llarouu Alraschid,'
had supplied the necessary funds, so there was
no trouble about that."'

(Jood genius! We all know there could be
but one, and our eyes were immediately directedto where he sat, with darling Juliet on his
knee, trying to look wonderfully unconscious,
while he related the remarkable exploits of
Richard and Robin.

" Dear Uncle John," began Miss Summerfield,as she laid her hand on his shoulder, but
he interrupted her with his.

Dear sister Susannah, do be sensible. Don't
Hagar say expressly that it was a heathen genius; and do you take me for a Turk. I half
wish I was one," he muttered, with a grin,
" and then I should not be obliged to live at
a hotel."
Dear old man, he tries to put the best face

on these changes, because he will not sadden
Susan, but they trouble him greatly. Mr. Summerfieldand he are to board at a hotel, and he
dreads the change far more on account of the
former than for himself.

" You see, Eleanor," he said to me to-day,
I know more about hotel life than they do,

and with that side of his which has never got
strong. You need not turn so pale, child.you
were not to blame in the least.I'll never believe,if you swear you were; women are alwaysrunning awav with some notion or other:
but with that side that troubles him now, though
he thinks nobody knows anything about it but
himself and the Doctor, and the noise and confusion,coal gas and slops, damp beds and
Hnmn littona Ka whn't liv-o a rMr ,}
.......K ....^.w, .... ...... . .... J...

I felt frightened at his statement, so gravely
made; hut unwilling to let him see it, and feelinga strange aversion about mentioning his
marriage with Miss G , I said, with an attemptat gayety.

" Why don't you get married, then, Mr. Bigejlow, and give him a home? "

" Why don't I hang myself, child ! " was the
pettish reply. " I did think you liad some sense

ieft, but you women think of nothing but marryingand giving in marriage, as in the days
when Noah entered the ark ! There, take these
packages.they are for Susan and yourself.
Mrs. B said they were all right, and 1 supIpo3e they are.don't bother me with thanks.
I wasn't going to have you backing out of the
ceremony with the woman's excuse that you'd
nothing to wear! "

I had promised to be bridesmaid, and the
packages contained two splendid dress patterns
of white corded silk.

Oct. 1 Oth..You were right, Margaret; 1 did
love him ; 1 do love him, now and forever ! I
did not mean to deceive you, but I did not
know it clearly myself until to-day.

lie sent for me to the little room we call the
library, to-day, and laid before me all the papersrelative to my affairs. They were somewhatcomplicated, but he made them clear.so
clear, that I could easily see how, out of a fortuneof twenty-Gve thousand dollars, I had but
a trifle over one thousand left. It was very
strange, but somehow that one thousand at that
moment seemed of more value to me than the
whole had a month ago. I felt more grateful
lor it. It was something to ward oft the worst
attacks ot* want; and I sat for some time with
my eyes fixed upon those four little figures at
the foot of a long column, as if they possessed
some spell.

" You have borne this loss of fortune very
calmly. Eleanor."

I looked up. and became conscious that Mr.
Summerfied was regarding me very intently
from the opposite side of the table.

" Then it is due to your teachings, air, far
more than to anything in myself. A year ago,
I shudder to think how it might have affected
me then ! But, now, I havo learned to know
that what one is, and not what one has, is the
essential point. You have taught me that a life
of earnest endeavor is better than wealth.that
kindness and love ate better than selfish luxury.Oh ! you can never, never know, sir. all
that I owe you," I went on, with growing excitement,a. the memory of all the past years
rose to my throat, " because you can never
know how proud, and ignorant, and wilful, and
selfish. I was, when I came here. 1 have wished
to tell you this.wished I had some way in
which to show my sense of ail your kindness,"
and the tears would not be kept back any longer,
" before I go away.perhaps forever !"

''Then stay here, Eleanor!" He came

quickly round to where I was standing, and
there was something in his glance that caused
mine to droop, and sent & delicious shiver
through my whole frame.

" Stay with me always.forever, Eleanor.
Surely your heart must have taught you howverydear you have become to me.that I love
you, Eleanor. Or has it no word to say in* replyto mine ? "

It had.he knew if, and I knew it, as well
by the tumultuous joy that, throbbed in my
pulse, as by the sharp pain that followed, as I
thought of Miss (i mid uttered her name.

" Miss G will soon become the wife of
mv good friend, Professor S . Is that all,
Eleanor?" And he held out his arms.
That was my home.my rcut. Folded close

to his heart, I lay, like a weary child, not daring
to unclose my eyes, and look up, lest it should
prove but a dream.

" Of what are you thinking, Eleanor ? What
lis it?"

u O! how often I have said I would give all
my wealth for oue true, loving heart.''
^

" And are all these tearB because the kind
Father has seen fit to take you at your word?
Or, do you distrust the heart ? "
"Neither; I was only wondering why He

should be So good to me. or why you should
love me.me who "

u Are such a right, true-hearted woman. Or
that you should care aught for one who says
must and shall, and whose must now is, that
you use the time between this and the fifteenth
with all diligence, that he may have, on that
dav, the right of perpetual guardianship."

But I could not have it so; I plead for
time. I was so confused, I scarcely knew myself;and so that must was yielded, as well as

another, for he would have taken me straight
to the parlor, and told them all; but I was miserlyof my happiness, and he at last consented
to tell none hut Susan, until after the wedding.
Yet I rather liked to hear him utter those musts,
after all. Eleaxor.

WAR AND LOVE.
sir and f«ove krr strange compeers.

War sheds lilood, and I.ove tlieds tears;
\\ ar has s^arst, and Love has darts,
War breaks heads, and Love breaks hearts.
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ROSA AND HER SUITORS.
A TALE OF SWEDI8H DOMESTIC LIFE.

BY KX1ME K. CARI.BX,
Author nf One lVor of Wedlotk" The Bride of Omburg,'

Are., Are.

TRANSLATED BY ELBERT PERCE.

CHAP. IV.

liosa.
With our reader's permission, we will now

mount another flight of stairs, and enter a large,
agreeable apartment, containing everything
which splendor and good taste, united, can effect,to conduce to the enchantment of the
whole. In a charming little alcove stood the
bed, enshrouded with white muslin curtains ;
and at its side stood a small table, strewn with
handsomely bound books, in the midst of which
was planted a pretty glass lamp, which cast a

faint gleaming light upon the delicate and beautifulform of Rosa. She was seated 011 a tabouret
before the table. Her ball dress had been
laid aside, and her figure was merely covered
by a light morning robe. She had thrown a

shawl about her shoulders, and her hair, free
from all restraint, fell in graceful negligence over
her snowy neck. She presented a picture exceedinglycharming, as, with her head resting
upon her hand, she bowed over the table, in the
apparent act of reading the book which lay open
before her; but her thoughtful eyes, which ever

and anon were elevated from the book to the
flame of the lamp, evinced that her mind was

fixed on objects far distant. At length, apparIi.1 _1_ -1 1 At 1 1 t1

viiuy wi;»ry, sue uiuscu me dook, ana auowea
her han<l to drop upon her lap. Her head fell
over upon one shoulder, and, thus lost in silent
and profound meditation, a whole hour slipped
away. At hist she started violently, as if she
had just awakened from a bright dream of bliss,
to a cold, prosaic reality. Slowly arising, she
trimmed the expiring lamp, and, going to ft

writing table, took thence a portfolio, which she
regarded with deep emotion. She resumed her
seat, and, holding the portfolio in her outstretchedhand, seemed irresolute whether to open it
or not. " Why not?" murmured she, half aloud.
" Yes, once more will I look upon them, and
then let the tlames consume their bright colors,
even as the fresh, bright life will soon wither in
the heart of her who painted them. With them
will be rent the first, last, and only page, which
agitated my being with feelings so holy, so incomparable,and so little akin to earth." She
opened the little portfolio, and drew forth three
pictures, which represented as many scenes of
times gone by, and which she had sketched from
memory. She unrolled one of them, and held
it towards the lamp. The picture represented
a chamber, iu which two figures were visible.

| the otie in the centre leaning in an attitude of
haughty nonchalance upon a Spanish cane,
while he regarded with a degree ofcondescension
the other, who stood a short distance from the
door.
The latter figure, with its black costume and

beautiful features, and the proud and noble air
which is so expressive even in its humble position,we recognise at once as our acquaintanceof the ball-room. There can be no mistake, so
true and to the life has the likeness of Frank
Mannerstedt been given.
The first of the figures is not quite so distinctlyevident, or perhaps Rosa has carefully

placed the light so as to leave it dim.but from
what we do see of the outline, and the somewhatlofty air, we imagine that we seem once
more to bid our friend, the merchant, good
night. In the background of the room appears,half concealed by the heavy drawn down curtains,a youthful form, in whose charming featuresmay be read the purest compassion; and
this is evidently the artist herself, the modest
Rosa.
"Ah," sighed she, "thus.just thus.did he

stand yonder at the door; and my father had
the heart to let him stand there, while, in a tone
which 1 never can forget, he inquired whether
he wished a tutor or a music master for his
children. Oh, even now my cheeks burn with
shame as I remember in what a patronizing
mflUncr my father received his offer, and how
each of these intellectual features spoke of deeplywounded feelings, while the dire scourge of
necessity extorted from him a silent bow of assent."She allowed the painting to sink down
upon her lap, and put her little white hands
over her eyes. What the subjects of the other
two pictures were, we know not. Our heroine
again resumed her forward stooping position,and thus shaded the treasures she so highlyvalued. With a clear conscience, however, we
may venture to draw some one or two conclusionsfrom Rosa's expressions.

" The little monkeys," said she, and an affectionatesmile played over her beautiful lips,' how awkward they do look, with their violins
against their iittle red chins.ah!".and the
smile took another expression, as sweet as it
was pensive.-"ah! thus did I see him, his
high, white forehead furrowed with impatience,
a3 the little fiddlers unmercifully tortured his
ears.how he slightly raised his foot to mark
the time, and stretched out his hand with the
bow, to show the notes. Poor, poor Mannersledt,"she murmured, in u lower tone, "hard
and thankless is thy lot. Oh, my God, if I
might venture to do something for him ; but.
no, no.I dare not. Either I should hurt his
pride, or he would cast a glance into the deepestrecess of my heart, and read its workings.
no, it i3 impossible."
"And 0/ what hour does this, too, remind

me?" began Rosa again, as, after a short
pause, her hand unrolled lhe last picture. As
she bent over it, her tears fell down upon it in
streams, imperceptibly to herself, staining the
drawing, which was rendered indistinct to her
view by the emotion which overmastered her
soul, ivosa s lips uttered no wora as to the occasionof the deep feelings which were reflect
ed in her eves. However, as we should like
very much to gain some little acquaintance
therewith, we will look about, and see if we
cannot, some way, discover a clue to the mystery.

In the open drawer of her writing table, on

the top of other things, is a little book in green
morocco binding 1 Perhaps, if we were to open
it, it might betray the secret. We will read a

page or two of Iiosa's diary.
" September 2'J, 182t>, 8 P. M..Oh, what a

day.oh, what a world of sorrow and blessednessthe human heart can contain; but to Thee,
oh, Heavenly Father, belongs of right the first
warm gratitude of my soul. Thine all-seeing
eye looked down with love, and sent a delivererto rescue my young life in that terrible and
critical moment; and next to the Almighty disposerof our destinies, the grateful feelings of
ray heart arc due to him.

" Let me once more recall, in slow detail,
every circumstance of that hour, so rich in sufferingand in joy. This morning, early, I
would have gone out to our little country villa,
to inspect all the improvements and plans
which our new gardener has to execute. 1 had

| so olteu made the trip alone, with my fathers
horse, that I never dreamed of danger. De|lighted, I packed up all my little warns for the
day, mounted into the chaise, and drove off,
nodding gai y to mamma, who was standing at
the window, and called out. as I rattled off.

"' Take care of yourself, Rosa.hold the reins
firmer.'

" 1 passed through a couple of streets splendidly; but at tfce corner of the third I pereeivedMannerstedt, who, with some books under hit
arm, was returning home from one of his lec
tures. I know not how it was that I could not
meet him thus unawares, without being sensibleof a violent beating at my heart. I only
wished to salute him slightly, as I passed; but
even the thought of such a trifle as a bow so

f

iatti
>f D PROPRIETOR; JO.

[NGTON, D. C., THUR
POTY1 nlpfplv pnrrr/\pc*w1 ma 4l%«* i!*^

! -j r.Vv,v,vu mci mat iu^ aiitfllllUU Wtl»
withdrawn from the horse; and he. feeling the
reins relax, immediately started at full speedIshould have been dashed to pieces, had no"
Mannerstedt, quicker than lightning, seized thfc
horse by the bridle, and fortunately succeeded
in holding him until 1 sprang out. However,he was unable to master the animal any longer;with a violent effort, the horse threw Manner
stedt to the ground with such force that he was
struck senseless, and the infuriated animal con
tinued his mad career, never stopping until he
had dashed the vehicle against the last corner
house at the end of the street, breaking it into
fragments, and so entangling himself in the harnessthat he was obliged to stand still. People
ran towards him from all directions, and everythingwas soon quiet again, except my heart,
for I had seen Mannerstedt carried away, as if
lifeless, llow I myself got home, I scarcelyknew ; but deeply agitated and excited, which,
as mamma said, after the fright, was quitenatural.

u I sat upon a sofa, and never ventured to ask
a question regarding him of whom ray thoughts
were full, when, oh, what joy thrilled through
ray whole being! papa entered, and Manne?!stedt with him. The most eloquent smile wks
upon his lips, as, bowing deeply, he assured n*e
he had not received the slightest injury, mere*)'being stunned by the fall. I said nothing, far
emotion deprived me of the power of utterance:
he, however, received a look of heartfelt gratitude, and appeared fully satisfied.

" My father said that, having come out into
the street where the accident occurred, to see
after the remains of his handsome chaise, he
had learned that his daughter would have been
killed, or sadly injured, had it not been for the
intervention of Mannerstedt.
" 'Thankful for the heroism of the young man,I was anxious to see how he was, also.there

j fore, I climbed these terrible steep stairs, and
had the extreme satisfaction of finding Mr.
Mannerstedt fully restored to recollection, and
out of all danger. Thinking that Rosa mighthave recognised her deliverer, and might likewisebe anxious for his safety, I brought hi*n
with me, to pass the rest of the day, in ordijr

j that my daughter, as well as my wife and mj1self, might express our gratitude for what
had done for us.' ^" Papa believed that this speech amply 1*'
warded the young man, and therefore depart* *i
to his counting' house as quietly as if there h? I
never been the least thought of danger. 01 v!
what a calm, beautiful day we all spent t igether!.perhapsthe only one of pure, unmi'ligled happiness, which my life may know. A s
Mannerstedt arose to depart, papa said.

" ' 1 know that Mr. Mannerstedt's Sundays
are disengaged; if it will give him pleasuri,
my home and table are open to him on all
holydays.'

" The young man bowed, stammered somethingabout gratitude, and took his leave."
Mere we will break off reading, and again

listen to Rosa.
"Oh, Mannerstedt, noble,high-souled as thou

art, why must our lives be so far apart? They
can never unite.no.never.never!"

She sighed deeply, pressed her hand3 uponher tearful eyes, and gave free vent to the feelingswhich lay hidden in the inmost depths of
her heart.
At length she gathered up the pictures, jtirredup the fire in the stove, and was just upon

the point of making a little bonfire of them,
when an impulse, mightier even than duty Itself,restrained her hand.

"Wherefore," murmured she, "should I ;»e|prive myself of this one joy? Why, surely, ifis
no siu to possess them. Have I not already, 'Or

!l-.,~ » 1 1. 1 1. --'I-
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word, and every action? Have I not belrtld
those eyes fixed upon me, with looks of inexpressibledevotion? and have I not restraint!
myself so tar as to show myself only friendly.
calm, and indifferent, when it was necessary
so to do ? Aud so it shall be still. Should my
father have the least suspicion that I evin
cared for Mannerstedt, he would be driven from
the house at once, and thus be entirely deprived
of the little income which he earns here daily.
Have I not made the most difficult but neces!8ary sacrifice, which could rescue us both frOfti
folly, when, agreeably to my parents' wishes, I
engaged myself to Ferdinand? Now I am his
bride.soon to be his wife.and, with God's As
sistance, will find in my own soul the strength
faithfully to discharge the duties 1 have tal^n
upon me."
While the thoughts and feelings we have

deavored to describe were passing in the m*«ld
of Rosa, she had rolled the paintings up aga'A),
and consigned thein to the porfolio. A cato,
sweet peace reposed in her eyes, as she sa-"J,
aloud.

"Yes, I can retain them, without a feeling of
self-reproach ; they are but a few kindly s*h:beams, rescued from my bygone existence, w lb
which I may at times rejoice my eyes."
When she had closed the portfolio, and plat id

it in the drawer, she again opened her bo k.
Its sacred words were no longer lifeless char catersto her heart, as she read the voice of pea^e,
speaking in soft and gentle accents : and, w i.h
a fervent prayer for him whose name her 1
but slightly whispered, the lovely child lay do <11
to rest, and soon the soothing influence ofaW *p
closed her beauteous eyes.

For the National Era.

THE SLAVE MOTHER.

BY E. JE88BP EAMES.

' When the sexton went to open the grave-yard for h
funeral one morning, he fountl there a slave mother, diggingn gra\e for her infant, which lay l>y her side, shroudlessand coffinless! The mistress of that mother hail sent
her thus to bury her child, refusing to liuy grave-clothes
and a coffin!"

Oh weeping woman of the dark-browed raee.

Ia it in very truth thy child.thine own !
Can that cold, stark, unyielding form and face
Be flesh of thine own flesh, bone of thy bone ?

No shroud or coffin for the tender thing.
And thou, a woman, scooping out its grave!

The heart of mercy bleeds to see tliee fling
The broken earth o'er one thou'dat die to save :

Yet not thine own! no mother could be here.
Interring her own dead.alas! thou lookest drear!

Ah. yes! that ice-cold baby oft hath lain,
Nestling and warm. () desolate, on thy bosom.

Tiiilie ever-veering lot of toil and pain
Hath oft been lighted by that perished blossom

Perchance thou str.lcst the time to watch beside
The little sufferer in its dying hour.

Struggling thy tears of agony to hide
From cruel eyes, which had eternal power

To wound with heartless sneer, and scorn, and jest.
The sacred sorrows of thy sore-bereaved breast!

And oh no priestly hand God's Book displays,
In this sick hour of dying hope, to cheer thee ;

V« human eye the burial rite surveys,
Save that the hireling sexton chunccth near thee;

And while thou summou'st strength from thy despair.
To aid thee in this last most solemn task.

Thy mistress doth in awful mockery wear

Her .Maker's image, as a screening mask.
She sent thee, groaning 'in.am maternal \*oe
She knew that thou wert made in God's own likeness too

Yet still the passionate pulses of thy heart.
O mourning mother! there is joy for thee

Thy buried babe hath now nor lot nor part
In thy sad bondage. Lo! thy child is free

F»ee a-ithe vhite-winged messengers of Heaven.
In whose glad company it soatetlt now ;

A precious ransom for its soul is given,
Above all human price ! Then droop not ihou,

**

Though doomed for years the Christian's slave to be-s
Yet in yon righteous Heaven is forged 110 chain for thee!

July, 1855.

A young gentleIran named Goldsborough, of
Maryland, was bound over at Chariestown, Virginia,in the sum of $500, to answer the charge
of shooting at Daniel Entler's servant man Jacob.Jacob refused to drink at his bidding,
when the young man drew a pistol and fired,
missing the servant, but lodging the ball in the
door near him.

Abdication or Democracy in Massachcsktts..TheAdministration Custom House
Democracy of Massachusetts have abdicated in
favor of the liquor candidates. Democracy
then, in the Old Bay State, is fairly jugged.

New York Herald.
a
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Sketch of the Political History of Europe,
FROM

THE CAPITULATION OF PARIS, IN 1814,
TILL

THE PRESENT TIME.
BY A FRIEND OF LIBERTY.

CHAPTER XVII.
The unpopularity of the Soult Guizot Ministryincreased much on account of the discoveryof the corrupt practices of M. Teste and GeneralCubiers. both of whom had been members

of that Cabinet. Though there was no cause
for suspecting either the old Marshal or M.
(juizot o! being implicated in these blamablc
transactions, still they were much censured for
having accepted as colleagnes men of whose
lax morality they could not have been ignorant,
but whom, it was alleged, they themselves and
the King had selected as suitable instruments
irt aiding them in their wicked attempt at
extending the rbyal power beyond the limits
of the Constitution. The very severity with
which the guilty ex-Ministers.and especially
M. Teste, a man of very rare talents.were
treated, became a new cause of accusation
against the King and M. Guizot, both of whom

: were represented as hypocritical and ungrateful
, for not saving from punishment the men whom
' they had themselves employed for purposes
, much more criminal than that of accepting
bribes. Hut M. Guizot.who, after the resignationof Soult, had been appointed Premier.in-
stead of endeavoring to do away with the populardiscontent, and to meet the wishes of the
nation, at least in some respects, treated the
clamors against the Government as originating
solely with persons desirous of overthrowing the
Cabinet, for the purpose of elevating themselves
to power. Both he aud the King looked upon the
opposition of M. 'i'hiers as emanating from the
desire of regaining the reins of government,
and were consequently very much irritated
against him.

Still, while then; might have been some
good reasons for such a suspicion, it is never-
theless very certaiu that M. Thiers \va3 aetu-
ated not only by personal ambition, but also,
and perhaps yet more, by the laudable wish of
seeing the public affairs administered in accordancewith the spirit of the Constitution,
and the dangers averted which were likely to
arise from the manner in which the public
opinion was disregarded, and the rights of
the nation violated by the Government. Had
he been intrusted with the power that he
desired, there is every reason for supposing
that he would have been able to avert the rev-
olution of 1H4S, and the downfall of the throne
of Louis Philippe.
But it was decreed by Providence that the

arrogance of M. Guizot, and the desire of the
King after unlawful power, should call forth an

event, the consequences of which have already
been of the most momentous importance, not
only to France, but also to Europe at large,
and to Asia, too. The royal chair was to be
overthrown- in order to (rive nhioe to the imr>e-
.,

7
,

i.. .rv
rial throne, which the heir of Napoleon was to
erect upon the ruins of the monarchy and the
republic, because to him, the Napoleonide, the
glorious task was assigned of frustrating the
ambitious plans of the Russian Czar. Hence
the prudence, the sagacity, and the experience
of Louis Philippe were not sufficient to guard
them against pursuing a course which resulted
in divesting them of the power of which they
were so fond, while making them appear as
mere novices in statesmanship!.

Still, neither they themselves nor their worst
enemies had the least anticipation of their sud-
den downfall. The revolution of 1848 is one
of the strongest illustrations, which history affordsus, of the influence of an overruling Providence.The immediate cause of this altogetherunexpected explosion of popular displeasure
was, the prohibition which the Cabinet issued
against the celebration of the so-called Jfejorm
banquet. In vain did many of the most respect-
ed members of the Chamber of Deputies attemptat persuading the Ministers to desist
from a measure which, in itself, was unlawful,
and for which they could give no other excuse
than that it was apprehended by the Govern-
ment, that the feast in question, if allowed to
take place, would be made a means of exciting
the popular feeling and of creating disturb-
ances. Roth M. Guizot and M. Duchatel dc-
clared positively that it was the intention of the
Government to employ force, in order to prevent,the celebration of the intended banquet.
Many of the most influential members of the
opposition, desirous of preventing a conflict betweenthe Government and the people, made
it publicly known that, though deeming the
prohibition unwarranted and unlawful, still they
would not, by their presence at the feast, encouragethe contest which it was likely to eall
forth, if its celebration was attempted. But
M. Odillou Barrot, and some other members
of the opposition, deemed themselves in duty
hrm T-»rl i r\ 11 rrvn imnnooK mnnt f\( til P Mill'lS-

ters, on account of their unlawful conduct relativeto this affair.
This was the signal for the revolution of Feb-

ruary, 1818. M. Guizot, while opposing a calm
countenance to the attacks,directed against himselfand his colleagues, by the members of the
opposition within the Chambers, recommended
the most vigorous measures against the still
more formidable enemies that were gathering
in the streets of Paris, and who were threaten-
ing to raise the standard of revolt. But Gouis
Philippe, who, on so many similar occasions,
though not in the defence of so bad a cause,
had evinced much courage and promptness of
action, proved himself, at this critical moment,
very vacillating and timorous; but whether
this was caused by his consciousness of being
in the wrong, or by the infirmity of old age,
seems somewhat ditlicult to decide. But be
this as it may, sure it is that he behaved very
timidly, and very differently from what might
have reasonably been expected from him. He
attempted at first, by sacrificing M. Guizot and
his colleagues, to dissipate the thunder-clouds
that werp gathering round his throne; but, insteadof calling immediately to his aid M.
Thiers, he lost precious time by intrusting
Count Molh with the formation of a new Min-
istry.
The news of the resignation of the Guizot

Ministry was received with the utmost joy by
the Parisians ; still, the appointment of Count
Mole did not meet with their approbation. The
command over the regular troops stationed in
Paris and its vicinity, numbering about 40.000
men, as well as over the National Guard of the
capital, had meanwhile, in accordance with the
advice of Guizot, been intrusted to Marshal
Bugoaud, who declared himself confident of
being abie to defeat whatever violent attempts
might be made on the part of the people against
ihe royal authority.
There can scarcely be any doubt that this

experienced warrior would have been able to
keep his promise, had he been allowed to act
with promptness and decision ; because, ol the
( ft,000 men that constituted the National
Guard, he could rely upon the fidelity of about
two-thirds, and also upon the whole regular
force. lie had consequently at his disposition
about 80,000 men, who would, no doubt, under
the leadership of so able a general, have proved
more than a match even for the heroic Parisians.But the King, hoping to succeed, with-
out bloodshed, in allaying the popular discon-
tent, would not permit Bugeaud to take the
measures which the experienced Marshal proposed,in order to quench the flames of rebellion,ere they had extended themselves so far
as to prove irresistible. The King is said to
have acted thus, at the suggestion of Thiers,
whom he had intrusted with the formation of a

new Cabinet, ao soqn as hi, had learned that
the people had expressed discontent with the
appointment of Mole, whom he consequently,
nolens volens, discarded, as an unsuitable instrumentat the present moment. Thiers had,
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though reluctantly, accepted the offered cominis- 1
sion, but not before he had received the Kind's i
promise of permitting him to associate M. Odil-
Ion Barrot with him in the Ministry. It would i
appear that Thiers, at least, approved of the a

kiug's iutention not to permit Bugeaud to exe- j
cuto the nightly assault upon the barrieades 1
and their defenders, as was the avowed inten- f.
tion of the Marshal.who, on being forbid to 1
act according to his own judgment, resigned 1
his command, which, on thesuggestion of Thiers, 't
was transferred to General Lamoriciere, whose
military reputation stood almost equally high
as that of Bugeaud himself.
Two days passed without any measures being

taker, calculated to strengthen the royal cause.
The unpopularity of the Prince of Nemours, 1
and the absence of his more popular brothers, 1

the Prince of Joinville and I'uke of Auuialo, '

left the King without any effectual aid from j
the memhers of his family. The presence of '

the Prince of Joinville would probably have
been enough to prevent the downfall of the 1

throne of Louis Philippe. But deprived of the '

support of his sons, and prevented, by bis suspicionsagainst Thiers, from intrusting hiiu with
the formation of a new Cabinet immediately
on the resignation of the Gui/.ot Ministry, the
time was lost., which, if properly employed,would have enabled him to avert or to brave
the fury of the Republicans.

This party, which had lent its aid to the Py-nastic opposition in overthrowing the Guizot
Ministry, had not expected so soon to find an

opportunity of realizing the scheme which it
had long nourished in its lap, but the exeeu-
tion of which it was intended to defer until
after the death of Louis Philippe. The Republicansseeing, however, the hesitation manifest
od by the King, ami finding themselves rein-
forced by an immense number of foreign resi-
dents, resolved at once to attempt the overthrow
ol the throne, which proved, as is generally
known, successful. Still, it would iti all proba-bility have failed, had Bugeaud been allowed
to execute his intended attack upon the inulti-
tude that had taken up arms against the Government.

Thiers and Odillon Parrot have been accused
of pusillanimity, and even treachery, because
they did not attempt to purchase victory at the
expense of the lives of thousands of their fellowmen, who, in fact, were defending the bettercause. Thiers and Parrot might have saved
the throne of Louis Philippe two days previously,but they could not succeed in the attemptwhen they were appointed Ministers,
without a most terrible bloodshed. The fault
was not theirs, but the King's, who tarried too
long in seeking for their advice and support.
Still, had Louis Philippe mounted his horse,
and offered his breast to the balls and swords
of the ex-asperated Parisians, there is every
reason to suppose that such an act of heroism
would have disarmed his generous enemies,
and preserved to him the throne of France.
Put by his abdication and pusillanimity he
forfeited the esteem of the people, and Thiers
and the other friends of the Duchess of Orleans
were unable to save the crown in behalf of her
infant son.
We cannot deplore the downfall of Louis

Philippe, because, having frustrated the hopes
which the revolution of 18!t0 had created in
the heart of every sincere friend of Freedom,
he deserved the fate which befell him. Put
we are not willing to join those who have rioted
in heaping every kind of abuse upon him and
M. Guizot.because, blamable as they were
in many respects, they never committed any
acts of cruelty, or sullied themselves by any
such crimes against humanity as those which
disgraced the Emperor Nicholas.

Louis Philippe possessed less energy and
less talents as a ruler than did the late Czar;
still he was a man of many rare qualities, and
far more benevolent and humane than Nicholasof Russia. lie cannot he set down as a

despot, and his sympathies with the peoplewouldever have made him unlit for such a

part. Indeed, the disposition of M. Guizot
was far more despotic than that of his royal
master. Still, even M. Guizot had too much
regard for the claims of humanity ever to have
allowed himself to commit any inhuman act.
Besides,none can justly deny that M. Guizot is
one of the most gilted men of the present age;
and whatever faults he has committed as a
statesman, lie has fullv redeemed them as a

philosophical and political writer, advocating |truths ot' the highest importance to humanity.When the other eminent statesmen of the
present age shall be forgotten, Thiers autl
Guizot will still continue to live in the glorious
works they have bequeathed to posterity; yet
their most eloquent speeches will prove but
mere sounds, which will die away in the course
of time, but their historical productions mu-t
necessarily remain imperishable monuments of
their genius and lofty aspirations, as long as
the human race shall inhabit this globe.
We cannot justly blame either of these truly

great men for not having advocated the intro
dnction of republican institutions, because we
should be very ignorant of the true feelings of
the French nation at large, were we to view a

republican form of government as suitable, or
even acceptable, to the great majority of the
French. Ilence, we feel compelled to admit
that Thiers and Guizot have done right in opposinga form of government which would have jpleased only a small minority of their countrymen.But, while much praise is due to Thiers .

for his fidelity and sincere attachment to the
Constitutional Monarchy, much blame must

necessarily be attached to Guizot, for having (been instrumental in extending the royal power jbeyond the limits of the Constitution, and for
having opposed the reform which was necessary, jin order to meet the just claims of the French
people with regard to tho elective franchise.

It is ridiculous to pretend that freedom can- jnot so well exist in a Constitutional Monarchy jas in a Republic. It is, indeed, an evidence of
great ignorance, to think that Republics have
always been the asylums of freedom, and Monarchiesalways the dens of tyranny. The majorityof the citizens of Republican Rome enjoyedno enviable freedom, while an inhabitant
of Norway is no less free than any citizen of
the United States.

Jierlin, I'ntxsia.
m
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JUDGEIfOT. t]
Judge not the working of hi* l»rain ^
And of hi* heart thou canst not we ; 0

What looks to thy dun eye* a main, U

In God's pure light may only he
A sear, brought from some well-won field, tl
Where thou wouldst only faint and yield. tl

u
The look, the air, that frets thy sight,
May be a token, that lielow

The soul has closed in deadly fight
With some internal fiery foe,

Whose glance would scorch thy smiling grace. « '
And cast thee shuddering on thy face ! »

e
The full thou darest to despiso. v
May be the slackened angel's hand ;

Has suffered it. that he may rise
And take a firmer, surer stand, | JjOr. trusting less to earthly things,

May henceforth learn to use his wings.
n

And judge none lost, but wait nnd see

With hopeful pits*, no^ vsd.ir, \
1 b«* depth of the: n!>y*s may be I fg
The measure of the height of pain,

Ami love and jflory that may raise Jj j
This soul to God in after days! /

Household IForiZ/f. ^
' I o

A Portrait of Hexry A. Wire..A c&rres tl
pondent of a Southern patter drives the followingportrait of tue new Governor of Virginia : rr

" When I first saw Wise on the stand during w

the few moments of his opening remarks, as he h
stood before us, shoulders drooping and bent n

forward, his chin and shirt bosom spattered with g
tobacco juice, those dull eyes expressionless it
in their deep sockets, his long gray hair tossed v

unkempt about his temples, his urrns hanging tl
listlessly by his side, lo"kim; for all the world tj
like a resurrected mummy, 1 thought that he vv

was the most uncomely specimen of humanity t(
that I ever saw attempt to address an audience. It
Hut when, with a voice that rung as clear as u

the notes of the war clarion, he made his thrill- [ U

a.
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ng appeal with passionate intensity of man-

icr, 1 thought him eloquence incarnated. Nev>rin my lite have 1 listened to such an appeal:
t ret the blood dashing through my veins like
i mountain torrent.
"It went ri.trfit home to the heart of every

firginian present. You could see in their
glistening eyes and heaving chests, and could
lear in the response that made the walls trem-
>le to their foundations, the etlect it had upon
he multitude." *

l'roin the New York Tr.bunr.
THE FATE OF REFORMERS.

To the unthinking many it seems incredible
hat the wisest and purest of all ages.those by
nhose bold and self- sacrificing proclamation of
ruths previously unknown or misapprehended
he human race has been enlightened and made
lappier.should have been subjected to odium
ind contumely through their lives, and to ignominyand reproach even after death. The
execution or exilo of the noblest statesmen and
heroes ofGreece in Iter days of glory, including
Socrates; the fate of the Roman Gracchi, and
hundreds like them.not t<> mention the crucifixionof Christ--arc insolvable puzzles to millions,who, perceiving that the trull; is no man's
enemy, but all men's ultimate interest, cannot
realize that its proclaimers and championsshould be stoned into untimely graves by angrymultitudes whom that truth was specially calculatedto benefit.
The explanation of this seeming anomaly importsthat, though truth is indeed all men's ultimateinterest, yet there are thousands to wh>

supposed and immediate interests it is implacablyhostile, and threatens to prove fatal. Thus
it is the universal interest that every human
being should always have work at fair wages;but the highly respectable citizen who is rapidlyamassing wealth by hiring shirts made at
sixpence each and pantaloons at a shilling a

pair does not reaii/.e this, llow should he ? If
work at fair wages were guarantied to all,
where would he find women to delve eighteen
hours per day in his service for the price of a
loaf of bread and a cup of tea? His Fifthavenuepalace is rising, stone upon stone, byvirtue of these very privations and sufferingswhich he, like everybody else, professes to regretand wish ended ; he may not be conscious
of hypocrisy in that profession; but who expectshim to accept and commend the means
whereby those social evils must be overcome,
if overcome they ever are to be? lie will tell
you how profoundly he sympathizes with the
neeuy anu lamisinng; tie may even boast, not
untruly, that he gives as much as you do for
their relief"; hut to ask his co-operation in measurescalculated to lift the least fortunate class
out of their degradation and misery, is to send
him away sorrowing, because of his great possessions.To seek the Abolition of Pauperismfor the able-bodied is in his view a most unchristianenterprise; for did not Christ sav,
'"The poor ye have alway* with you?"' lie
who attempts to confine Pauperism to the
maimed, the decrepit, the paralytic, is, accordingto conservative logic, flying in the face of
Providence, and defying the averments of the
Saviour. And thus the great majority of that
numerous and influential class who realize that
they consume and enjoy a larger share of
worldly goods than they produce or beneficently
cam, are instinctive and deadly enemies of anysuggested social melioration. They may not
be consciously hostile to beneficent changes:
they are only incapable of realizing that changeswhich would probably plac e them in a positionrelatively less enviable than their present,
can he beneficent. Who could expect of the
craftsmen of Kphesus any just appreciation of
the worship of Diana? It suflices them to know
that " by this craft".the fabrication of shrines
for that imaginary goddess.they were subsistedand enriched. Find where you may one
who is enjoying rank, or luxury, or honor, which
he has never deserved, and you see in him a
bitter antagonist of what he calls (and perhapsimagines to be) " Socialism." * * *

It is now some fifteen or sixteen years since
% few earnest minds, after pondering anxiouslyand patiently the great problem of social miseryfrom want and compulsory idleness, of which
jur great cities atrord the most striking examples,attained the conclusion, avowed by the
fleraft/y that 4" there is something wrong in our
'social arrangements" that permit such caamities.After due consultation and rellec-
:ion, they commenced one experiment after
mother, intended to test the capacity of man-
iind to maintain a state of society more in-
innate and truthful, more just and beneficent,
ban that which has just driven the sisters Stein
.0 murder and suicide. These experiments
were vulgarly termed " Foarierite," though
tone of them ever authorized that designation,
>r conformed to Fouripr's methods .in fact, the
lioneer " Brook Farm Association " was start
:d in uttpr ignorance that such a man as Fourier
»ver existed. Fourier's ideas and writings were
10011 after made known in this country, and, so
ar as known, were studied with interest by
nost of those interested in the attempt at 111lustrialami Household Association. Yen
nany of his suggestions were generally deemed
lappy and practical; and his fundamental idea
>f having each person work for himself, receive
he fair value of his products, and pay thereromtor his own food, lodging, and clothing,
vas almost universally accepted as essential!}
ust, aud as securing a far larger measure of
lersonal liberty than was attainable under the
loinmunist system of St. Simon and Kobert
)wen. In short, what was accepted from
fourier was his method of reconciling In
lividuul Property with unfailing Work, just
tecompense, and generous Abundance, for all
rilling to labor, to deal justly, and to seek per-
onal only in accordance with general good,
'ourier's Industrial Association resembles a

lank, Railroad, or Manufacturing Corporation,
therein the combination of moderate investnentsin one large capital secures great econ-
unies and a far larger product than could be
ttained by isolated and competitive efforts.
These suggestions of and aspirations toward
more harmonious society were beginning to
lake an impression on the public mind, which
trust in time have led to grand and beneficent
esull3, when their enemies raised the cry that
Fourierism " contemplated the overthrow of
be institution of Marriage. To prove this,
liey produced two or three brief translations
f alleged extracts lrom some work of Fourier's
nknown to the great body of those here called
Fourierites," and added that Fourier's docrineof Passional Attraction tended directly to
bat theory of sexuai relations since christened
Free Love/'
The American Associationists promptly re

elled this charge, stating most explicitly that j1 1J 1 1 . 1

iey neiu no sucn aocirine as was aurinuiea to [
tern; that they were believers in the sanctity
nd perpetuity of Marriage as by law establish
d; and that, if Fourier held any different
iew, they had not adopted and were no wise
'sponsible for it. They inav have added, and
robably did, that the first the great body of
tern ever heard of " Fourierisrn," as hostile
) Marriage, was in the attacks which they were
ow refuting.
Hut in fact those attacks were made and have

een repeated by men who knew they were

tlse, and did not care whether false or true, so

>ng as they subserved their purpose. Since
K-10, there have been not less than a dozen
ttempta to realize Industrial Association with
eueral reference to the economical suggestions
f Fourier. Several of these have continued
trough eight or teu years, and have at times
ad from sixty to one hundred and twentytembers, including married and single, men,
omen, and children. Visiters and probationers
ave been coming and going at all times;
tembers have been leaviug, disappointed, dlsusted,and hostile; and enemies have had
ching ears for every breath of scandal. The
ulgar multitude, who constitutionally believe
tat every convent is a brothel, and every socie-!
r 01 Shakers a den of unnatural pollution,ould have eagerly welcomed a book professing
) reveal the lewa orgies of a " Fourier Phamx;

" and it is rather a matter of surprise to
s that no enterprising hack has ever seen fit
> invent one. There has not another such
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capital chance for making a little fortune
rapidly and certainly lain fallow through the
last dozen years. Yet the truth has been so

notorious, so palpable, so undeniable, that each
one of these *' Fourier Phalanxes," so called,
has been eminently pure in sentiment and free
from sexual incontinence, that nobodv has lieen
quite brazen enough to assert the contrary.
To insinuate as a theorem that they otujkt to
Ik immoral, was easy; it required a little more
hardihood to maintain as a fact that they air

impure. Yet brook Farm had been some time
in operation before this Anti-Marriage cry was
raised ; and all men must realize that, had
"Free Love" been the real creed of these
M Fourierites," it could not have been wholly
excluded from their acts. Yet we say with
confidence that there has never been a time, in
the history of these Socialist exjieriments. when
an avowal 01 tne " r ree i-iove doctrine i>v any
memWr would not have necessitated liis withdrawalor caused his expulsion.

Hut such charges as that of " Free Love ''

against the Associationists will always find he
lievers, not alone because the mass of men
wish to find them true, and many find in th-ir
own hearts and lives reasons for wishing the
reprobated doctrine a sound one, but because
the loose fish that float in the putrid shallows
of society always seek to nourish their own
viecs by harnessing them to souie current if
not popular theory. St. Haul had to rebuke
his nominal converts for "turning the grace of
God into licentiousness:" and this perversion,which is the fact with respect to u few, is
true in the popular belief with regard to the
community. The Roman world in the first two
Christian centuries, though itself sunk in the
grossest sensual debasement, absolutely shudderedat the stories it heard and believed of the
bestial orgies frequently celebrated by the
Christians. Mackuy, in his '* Progress of the
Human Intellect,'" observes that no one has
ever set forth a higher and purer conception of
the Heity, without being regarded by the multitudeas an Atheist. Bossuct boldly charges,and the Catholic world to this day believes,
that the Protestant Reformation originated in
the lecherous appetites of Luther, Iletiry VIII,
the Landgrave of Hesse, soul a few other ujmistntepriests and princes. In short, tin? charge
of hostility or infidelity to married continence
is one of the most commou and positive ol any
to which reformers in all ages have been subjected.Pharisees and reprobates unite to urge
and sustain it: the former, to blacken the charactersof reformers; the latter, to whitewash
their own, by making it seem that they are not
really depraved, hut oulv faithful to an unpopu!lar conviction. Thus the Raymonds and Tom
Nicholses of all ages are natural confederates Iand co-workers, the venom of the former beiug
rendered more effective by admixture with the
slime of the hitter. '

Let us endeavor to elucidate, by an easilyunderstoodexample, the iniquity and baseness
of the studied, persistent misrepresentations of
the New York Tint'-* on this subject. We will
suppose that the system popularly termed Calvinismwere novel here, and intensely unpopular; whereupon we, wishing to subject the
Kditor of the 'hans to general odium, should
charge him with holding that all who cherish
heretical religious opinions should be burnt at
the stake. He very naturally demurs, and
challenges the proof. "Our proof,*' we respond," is simple and conclusive. You will not denythat you are a Calviuist; : d history clearly J
Mm that (Salvia not onlv prompted but secured I
the burning of Michael .Servctus for his heresies ,

at Geneva, of which city and canton said Calvin
was then virtual dictator. His letter is extant,

AVl»r tK'lt AVOMlliuti unil olVienv'....* *1...
ô , ....v. ...u

right and duty of putting sueh heretics hs
Servetus to death. Now, you cannot !» * allowedto pick and choose among Calvin's doctrines.youmust stand by them as a whole;
lor he doubtless understood his own system.Being a Csdviiiist, you are necessarily a I**lliever in the doctrine he exemplified in the ease
of Servetus, though it may suit your present
purpose to deny it.'' And the prejudice* 1 mob
would inevitably shout, " I hat is demonstrution.He is proved, lsdng an admitted Calvinist,
to be ready to burn men for heresy, if he dare."
"But stop!" the accused would naturally /

say; "I deny your right to make a creed for
uie, or to draw trom my actual faith conclusions
which 1 utterly protest. True, i hold generally
to that view of the Divine Sovereignty ami its
conseriuences which others have slumped with
the name of Calvin ; but I am not res|MMisiblo
for any conclusions drawn from it hy Calvin, or

any one but myself. Calvin is nothing to me, j
save in so far as his formulas embody niv own

convictions, which would have lieen much the %
same if Calvin had never existed. It lie justifiedpersecution, he was s<> far wrong, and I
condemn him ; I am no wise responsible for fthat, sine I was as innch a Calvinist as now 1
before I ever heard the name of Servetus. I
insist, therefore, that you prove your charge by
something 1 have said or done, and not !»v your .

inferences from what was said or done by a
Frenchman ages ago." And in this ileumml
he would be justified by reason and truth,
though condemned by ignorance, prejudice and
canting hypocrisy.

From ilic \ iliaMtiil liin-llitri-iieer j
NEW BOOK BY A WASHINGTONIAN. 1

Moiifitl Fit ni"»" t.< in- I'ki.i-mi i. <' iv. Ity l. j\\HihI. F.«j.. WicltinsMam, ti. ('

It demands a theme to call forth a Man; it I
demands a man to reach a tUeuu:. It is hazardousto attempt a new Iliad or Pilgrim's Prog
ress: yet Virgil, and Tasso, and Milton, did j
dare the former: and there are men of daring J
enough to venture on the latter. The genius '
of llawthoine was perhaps brought out bynothing fo much us by a little book that can
be read in half an hour, called the Celestial
Railway, in which he pictures the improvementson the road to the Celestial Citv mud.-
by the introduction of railroads, dykeing the
slouch of despoud, tunnelling the hill of diiliculty,and furnishing capacious baggage-canifor the packs which weary pilgrims used to entryon their shoulders. Mr. Wood is venturesome,hut he is able to sustain himself. We
are happy to 6ee that his ability is appreciated
out of the city of his immediate residence, and
that the old and honored " Urown I nivcr-ity,"'
a college slow to scattt r its honors, h:is, at its
late Commencement, given him the decree of
A. M.
We belong to the age of liberal, not " licentious,ninquirers in religion. It is a happyfeature of our country and times, that the unlimitedlatitude allowed for independent reli- m

gious thought leads to the broadest liberality,thiough the clearest and most sincere investigation.awakeninga faith that is firm, a hope '
that is cheerful, and a charity that is, beyond lcomparison in the world's history, genial ami
truly Christian. This is the way in which pilgrimsfor the Celestial City should walk. | i
We might say some things ourselves of our '

author and of his book ; hut we prefer to copythe following, merely remarking that one who
has forty years moved in the fashionable cir- '
cles of our capital ought to understand how
"Modern Pilgrimsjourney.

From the Ito-lon Tr !»*« npt.
LITERARY.A NEW HOOK.

W |) Sits* hottnp unnAii»»/»tt tliot tlio «ou»
»V "U,h Ientitled 4' Modern Pilgrims, showing the improvementsin travel, and the newest methods

of reaching the "Celestial City, is now in
press, and will appear early in October next. *ijThose who have read "I'eter Schlemihl in
America," will best appreciate the justness of
the following well-written notice, which we I
copy from the Rochester (N. Y.) Atarriran:

" Who wrote itter St/iIcmUiI /.Many times
have we been asked the question, 4 Who wrote
Peter Schlemihl in America?" and we have a* j!often answered it, but not in our own columns.
Few works of its class (if indeed it can be said
to belong to a class) have l>eeu read by a greaterproportion of intelligent and thoughtful read- V
era. Upon these, it has made a deep and last- (ing impression. As a satire upon American
manners, it has never been approached in keen
insight, trenchant force, and truthful delineation.Its sketches of the various phases of
American life, in religion, philosophy, and lit-


